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Thou art my Friend, my Saint, and my Lord ; I know
none but Thee.

He whose helper Thou art, 0 Gocl,

Feeleth no hot wind.

Thou art the Lord ; Thou givest comfort to those who
seek Thy protection ; by repeating Thy name in the com-
pany of the saints, Thou becomest manifest.

Thou art exalted, unfathomable, infinite, and inestimable.

Thou art the true Lord ;   I am Thy servant and slave ;

Thou art the King, true is Thy sovereignty. Nanak is
a sacrifice unto Thee.

THE TWELVE MONTHS OF GURU ARJAN

MAJH

0 God, mercifully unite with Thee those who by their
past acts are separated from Thee !

Weary of wandering in the four corners of the world and
in every direction, we have come to Thy protection.

A cow without milk is of no avail:

Without water the tree withereth and beareth no fruit.

If we meet not the Lord God, the Friend, how shall we
find rest ?

The city or village or house where God is not seen is as
a furnace.

All decorations, betel, and tasteful viands are unstable
together with the body.

Without the Lord God all friends are as the god of death.

Nanak's supplication is, e Mercifully grant me Thy name ;

c 0 Lord God, whose abode is immovable, unite me with
Thee.'

In Chet worship God and you shall greatly rejoice.

You shall obtain Him by meeting saints and repeating
His name.

It is only those who have found their God, whose advent
into the world is of account :

Vain is his birth who liveth even for a moment without
Him.